CHAPTER 294 


May 30, 2014 


“Alright, there it is. Everyone out of the car, we don’t want to attract attention.” 


Justin pulled the car over to the side of the road, trying to hide it in a spot where he 
could easily pull out, but it was very much obscured to any passerbys. Alas, Inaba 
was characterized by wide open fields, so it was kind of hard to hide behind some 
trees or something. A couple of rocks were gonna have to give the illusion the car 
had long since been abandoned, because for now it was the best they could do. It 
took a moment for the car to come to a complete stop, though no one was ina 
particular rush. Justin and Chie and all of them got out quick enough, and Yosuke 
practically kicked the trunk open at the first indication they were coming to a stop 
(so much for subtlety) so that he could rush over to the back to help Maya out. Her 
legs were wobbly and her muscles flimsy with lack of energy as Yosuke dragged her 
out of the vehicle, the slightest movement of her arm, or the slightest incorrect rub 
at her sore flesh sending shivers of pain throughout her entire body. It was nice to 
get some air on it though, which was perhaps one of the only reasons she bothered 
getting out of the car in the first place. The other being she was a fugitive of the law 
and didn’t need to get caught trying to heal a bullet wound. Why? Well for starters 
that was a quick way to get sent to the hospital, and we all know how well that 
would end. The bullet was out and the wound was dressed well enough for what 
they had on them, that’s all that mattered to her. For now, they had to just press 
on. 


“So how are we getting in?” Junpei looked out into the distance, peering over a hill 
to the little town below, the actual town completely obscured by the sight of the 
green fog, but its perimeters so clearly crowded by the police. It would be 
impossible to get in from any of the main roads, they’d need to get in from the sides 
somehow, it was the only part of the town not covered since there were no obvious 
means of access or no means of blocking off said area. Not that they suspected 
anyone was going to be rushing into a deadly fog infested town like Inaba, 
especially when they had discovered gas masks were totally ineffectual. Justin 
scratched his chin as he approached the end of the hill to join Junpei in planning out 
their next move. There was certainly one obvious method, and while he really would 
rather not go in that way, if that’s what it took that’s what it was gonna take. The 
well-being of others before their own comfort after all. 


“The river. It’s not too deep and we can dive under for cover if we run into the 
police.” Justin pointed his finger out to the horizon, tracing the pathway of the river. 
It eventually lead over towards the end of the shopping district, at which point they 
could all hop out, dry off, and not worry about getting caught by the police. | mean, 
assuming this is the same fog they were all so used to. They were just gonna have 


to hope it was. Almost immediately Justin’s plan was met with disapproving glances, 
some because no one particularally wanted to swim, especially in some of the 
clothes they were wearing. Others were a lot less selfish about the matter. In 
retrospect, Justin wasn’t sure exactly why he was surprised to see Yosuke so against 
the plan, really Justin should have been too once he realized there would be 
complications; but they didn’t really have much of a choice, did they? 


“Are you nuts? Maya just took a bullet in her arm, she can’t swim!” Yosuke bitched 
Justin out, trying not to tip over from the extra weight Maya was putting on his 
shoulders. She wasn’t looking too good either, not even just from the flu she had 
earlier, or the stress, or the pain. She just looked like an empty shell, eyes 
bloodshot barely able to stay open. Justin was no expert, but he was gonna guess 
she lost a lot of blood. Perhaps too much blood. It had clotted by now, so he didn’t 
suspect she was in a lot of danger, but it still concerned him all the same. 


“It’s not like she needs to swim.” Justin pointed out. It went up to Kanji’s knees 
when he was in the dead center of it. It was really more like a creak than a river. Of 
course, Kanji was really fucking tall, so saying it went up to his knees really wasn’t 
saying much. Still, Yosuke didn’t want to risk it; if they needed to dive under for any 
reason, she could have a lot of problems moving around or even resurfacing; and 
they didn’t know if the river got deeper as they went along, or if the tide could 
knock her off her feet. In her current condition it would be relatively easy for her to 
drown if they went trekking through the river. No... there had to be another way. 
“Look, I’m all ears for any other suggestions, but as far as | can tell that’s the only 
Way in. 


“...Not quite. Look over there.” Yu stepped up, moving his finger, not along the 
horizon, but rather the landscape not even a hundred feet away from where they 
stood right now. It was difficult to tell what Yu was getting at at first, but eventually 
Justin realized he was pointing to a building that’s roof was rather close to the side 
of the hill they had stood at the peak of. “We could easily get onto the roof from 
here and follow the roof tops until we get into the city.” Justin flipped his head 
around, a look of shocked irritation on his face. 


“Are you nuts?” Justin interrupted. What , swimming in the river was considered too 
dangerous, but jumping from rooftop to rooftop was a-okay? For starters, just 
because the buildings LOOKED kinda small didn’t mean any of them would survive a 
fall. It wasn’t like the movies, a couple floors would be enough to break most of 
their bones. Furthermore, how was anyone expecting Maya to be able to make 
these jumps when she could barely stand on her own, not to mention if she wasn’t 
able to nail the jump the chances of her falling right onto her bullet wound was 
pretty damn high. “Trekking through knee-high water, but expecting the shooting 
victim to do parkour is a-okay?” 


“No, no, Yu might be onto something.” Yosuke interrupted. Obviously Yu was 
suggesting just going from building to building, but they could just as easily use the 
buildings as an entrance point without acting like they were spider-man or some 
shit, clinging from wall to wall, jumping from roof to roof. That definitely wouldn’t 
work out for Maya, no doubt about it. However, there were alternatives. “If there’s a 
window on the side of the building, we can just get in through that and then leave 
from the bottom; no rooftop jumping involved.” Justin paused for a moment, 
considering the proposition. It was certainly a lot more solid than Yu’s suggestion, 
but they were going completely on the assumption that this building had a window, 
and one close enough to the hill they could crawl through at that. Plus, it would still 
no doubt be difficult for Maya to holster herself through the opening, safer than 
jumping buildings or not. 


“Well that’s ONE way, | suppose... If you’re okay with breaking and entering.” Justin 
pointed out. Everyone was still trapped in Inaba, the last thing they needed was to 
be breaking people’s windows to get inside the sectioned off town. Junpei cleared 
his throat slightly. 


“| wouldn’t worry about it. You know those coffins that they mentioned on the news? 
When a normal person get’s exposed to the dark hour, they transmogrify into a 
coffin. They’re completely safe and unaware of what’s going on around them.” He 
explained. It didn’t really justify breaking someone’s window, but I’m sure if they 
knew that they were in a shit ton of danger, no one would particularly mind. Justin 
grumbled a bit under his breath, not with displeasure, but with slight agreement. If 
the residents were unaware of what’s going on around them, they wouldn’t be 
affected by the broken window until long after this situation was sorted out. Justin 
only felt bad that someone would have to pay for a replacement because of them. 
T'was the price of safety he supposed. 


“Alright, assuming there’s a window... Maya, would you even be able to get through 
on your own?” Justin questioned. He imagined that crawling through broken glass 
was not really going to be good for her after she was already running deathly low on 
blood in her veins. Her stare was vacant for a while, eyes still bloodshot as she 
stared at what appeared to be nothing. It was like she had fallen asleep in class and 
the teacher had just asked her the answer to a complex algebra puzzle with the way 
she just stood there staring. It certainly concerned Justin; it was bad enough she 
looked incredibly pale, incredibly sick, and most of all, in incredible pain. Now she 
just wasn’t responding to stimulus for long periods of time. Eventually something in 
her brain clicked though and she was finally able to answer the question. 


“I guess...?” She wasn’t really sure to be honest, but Maya always was stubborn, 
and she wouldn’t let something like broken glass stop her from achieving her goals. 
That said, medically, she probably wasn’t in any position to lose any more blood 
than she already had, and most of the rest of the group was aware of this. Yosuke 
paced around a bit, trying to get his thinking juices flowing within the confines of his 


skull. He hated to admit it, but pretty much ANY way into the town was going to be 
a detriment to Maya’s health thanks to that fucking cop. He swore, if they didn’t 
drive off he would have tore that fucker’s throat out with his bare hands... Okay, 
maybe nothing that extreme, but he’d certainly sucker punch him. 


“Well... What if we found something like a... a ladder or a two by four that she could 
crawl across?” Yosuke spoke up. Once they were in the town they’d have access to 
a shit ton of resources, right? So then they’d have plenty of things they could use 
for a plank to get Maya across. Justin’s eyes rolled about the group, checking 
everyone’s reactions to see if everyone was on board. No one seemed to be able to 
think of a reason NOT to do that, other than the possibility of Maya being spotted 
while they were in Inaba; but they didn’t exactly have much choice in the matter. 


“Alright, sounds like a plan. Yosuke, you stick behind with Maya when we find that 
window. We'll be back with something to get her across.” 


“Got it. Let’s go.” 


